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THE LITTER-PICKER 


RUFF) WAIT UNTIL THE. MAN WELL, GOSH, REDD ba 
DROPS THE CANDY WRAPPER TAKE GREAT PRIDE 
BEFORE YOU STA IT! BEING TOPS IN MY 
PROFESSION! 


Fi HERE'S A CHALLENGE 
BECAUSE I'M SO QUIKK- fe , = MY SKILL AS A 
\ ON-THE- STICK," REDDY! ‘ LITTER-PICKER.... 


PAPER BEFORE IT EVEN 
REACHES THE PUBLIC; 


THAT MOTORIZED LITTERBUG 1S DUMPING 
AWHOLE FISTFUL OF FRAGMENTS! 
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w+ 12t I SET ANEW RECORD: MOW WHAT'RE YW PUTTING TH 
YOu DOING? TOGETHER: I'M GON 
FRAME THIS 


CJ 


ede rt A 
WEY ! IT'S AN INVITATION 70 AY I'VE READ ABOUT IT 
KNIGHT KINDA TOURNAMENT IN THE PAPER...IT'S LANC! 
IN UPPER ABOVIA! A GORE! 
=a a 
ee _ 


ae 


A AND PICKING UP OBJECTS ‘ 
WITH A LANCE! : EXPERIENCE I'MA 
a P_ CINCH TO WIN! 


z oe MB hatvasrs 
FELL FOR HIRING US, BUT a j ¢ : ANYTHING THAT'S 


J'LL BET HE'S SORRY NOW! ON THE DECK IS 
LITTER IN MY 
BOOK! 


HERE! EMPTY THIS AND KEEP ISN'T THIS A 
> >» OUT OF TROUBLE! 
a, ‘ 
} . 


v, 


IT'S A VENTILATOR TOA CABIN... 


BOY, THAT CAPTAIN DIDN'T HAVE ANY 
THE CAPTAIN'S Ci cori Z 


SENSE OF HUMOR! 
OH, I DUNNO, 


HE LAUGHED WHEN HE 
TOSSED US OVERBOARD! 


WELL, WELL,.. THIS COUNTRY IS Quite | 
MODERNIZED! NO WONDER LANCING HAS: 
BECOME AN ALMOST LOST ART! = 


r 


if 
‘is = ANOTHER LANCER 

' 2 MY OREAMS HAVE 
$i : H |\ come TRUE! ¢ 
HERE To SPEAR : ~ 


( 
TAKE A LANCE ] 4 ql i 
CHANCE, THATIS! ) | 

| 


is ‘ - 
J Sm ys 
=e 
I WONDER |F THE LONE LANCER WHO'S BEEN \ 
TAKING THE PRIZE MONEY BVERY YEAR GOT 
GAM _ Is PRACTICE THE SAME WAY I DID? panne nee 


WELL, TIME TO 
ANNOUNCE 
MYSELF,,, 


THIS WILL REVIVE THE LOVELY OLD SPORT... THE RING THE BELL ANO TELL THE PEOP! 
LONE LANCER WILL HAVE COMPETITION! fama} ‘YOU GET INTO SOME ARMOF 


PERAPS AN AUDIENCE WILL COME NOW! 
* . HEH! LITTER-PICKER \] 
MAKES GOOD! i d 


OH WELL! wuo YeeTTER GET} 
NEEDS ABNOR { NOUNTED. / 
RUFF, 


OKAY, MISS QUEEN! TM { SPLENDID! IHEREWITH PROCLAIM THE 
SON MY HIGH HORSE! COMMENCEMENT OF ANOTHER ROYAL 
—— TOURNAMENT OF, 


PI ha 


MY STARS! YOU'VE LANCED MY HANKY ) comme ET [ man! LOOK AT 
OUT OF MID-AIR! - é y ALL THE MOVING 
2 RA TARGETS | 


ELEMENTARY! TRASH WAS ( 
a) NEVER $0 BiG! 


9 


RUFF! THE TARGETS Crm ATTRASH-HIT! I'LL TAKE A BOW 
ARE OUT THERE! TO ALL THESE BRAVOS! 


RUFF! LOOK OUT! GeeR! TL (GULL) IT'S TOO NOISY... 
THE LONE LANCER Ti HE CAN'T HEAR ME! 
IS CHARGING - : ba 

‘AT YOU! 


ONCE ALITTER-PICKER , ALWAY' 
LITTER-PICKER! 


y <iG 


CaS 
Sos “besa 
ee... = 
Lda a 


~ 
——— 


POOR 7? WHY, HE 
COULD'VE MADE ME MISS MY 
RUBBISH. .HE'S A... A 
NAUGHTY KNIGHT! 


QUICK! SLAP SOME 
ARMOR ON ME! 


. [J FOLLOW ME TO My 
WIDE-OUT, WILL YOU 


GOOD GRIEF! RUFF'S GOING AFTER HIM 
~\_ WITHOUT ARMOR} HE'LL END UP A 
PIERCED PUSSYCAT § 


QUICK ? NY DEAR DOG! IT 


TAKES ABOUT FIFTEEN MINUTES 
by. TO OR 


in 


ESS IN THESE SUITS! 


cuLP!) YOO-H00, SOMEBODY... HELP! 
I'M TIRES OF PLAYING -.. OOF... 
KNIGHT 


YOU M 7 ‘ 
= WASN'T SUCH A , NOW! 
6009 IDE. : Poe 


—— 
a 
—- 


[AU IT'S THE END OF THE NINE FOR You, CAT! J 


(GROAN!) IF J GET OUT 
OF THIS WITH MY SKIN, 
N TUL YER LOOK AT 


LANCE AGAIN, 


Ba aes TIM PERCY, THE 
RET ’ 
WELL 


YOU'RE THE STRANGER: 
In, 
DD ~~ 


NEP! JUST LOOK AT ALL THE 


I DO! THIS IS HOW HE GOT GOOD 
WALLETS AND PURSES ty HERE 


|i WITH A LANCE... LOTS OF ILLEGAL 
Wack PRACTICE! WATCK! 
> 


fh 


i. 
il 


THAT FELLOW'S WALLET WAS EASY PICKIN’) HERE, SIR: I WAS JUST DEMONSTRATING HOW 
THE WAY IT PARTLY Stuck UP OUT OF HIS / PERCY THE PICKPOCKET OPERATED BEFORE WE 
POCKET! 


camel YOU CAUGHT }\ 
OH, YOYOUS DAN 


RETIRING FROM LITTER- 
PICKING FOREVER! 


«| WOW! WE'RE NATIONAL HEROES! YOO-HOO, FELLAS! COME RIDE IN YOUR 
PERCY WAS THEIR ONE'N' ONLY BIG HERO PARADE; J} 
PUBLIC ENEMY! 

wy SWELL! AND 2’ On. BOY! WE LOVE i 


ARADES | [ 


GOSH! LOOK WHAT'S THE TRADITIONAL 
GOING ON OUT THERE, HERO'S OVATION, RUFF! 


RuffsiReddy 


NG ISN'T BEL 


I WONDER WHAT THE 

POLICE WERE DOING AT 

PROFESSOR GIZMO'S 
LABORATORY ! 


WHAT'S. WRONG, \_ OH,HELLO, BOVS! THIS ISA (aust A LITTLE WHILE A6O 
PROFESSOR GIZMO? J) SAD DAY FOR LAW AND ORDER! = es OF MY INVENTIONS WAS. 
OLEN! 


GOLLY! DID THE 
POLICE FIND 
ANY CLUES ? 


THE POLICE ARE BAFFLED! NO, BUT THAT CLIFI NO ONE COULD'VE 
IT WAS STOLEN FROM HERE, 1S IMPOSSIBLE eS a GOTTEN IN THIS 
a eet WAS CLIMB WAY { 


THIS IS A SMALL MODEL OF THE 
STOLEN INVENTION: I'LL GIVE YOU 


BUT IT WAS ONLY ANY THAT INVENTION IN THE HANDS 
OF A CROOK COULD BE 
A DEMONSTRATION! 


INVENTION! YOU CAN 
BUILD ANOTHER ONE! 


4 
WKESS NWERE 2 TY you cam setieve your eve 
DID THAT IT'S ONLY AN ILLUSION, AND IT. 
UN FROM?. _¢ Itt ee REALLY ISN'T THERE ¢ fl 


THAT WOULD 8| AND MAKE IT. 
INVENTION, I CAN MAKE DANGEROUS [N |, LOOK LIKE HE HAD AN ARMY OF 
YOU SEE ANYTHING I THE HANDS OF CROOKS WITH HIME 


(GULPL) THERE'S 
NOTHING HER! 


MACHINE MAKE US HEAR 
SOUNOS THAT AREN'T 
fm REAL? 


A PARROT: THAT'S CAPTAIN GREEDY'S GREEDY EVIDENTLY SHUT } HMM: CAPTAIN GREEDY 
PARROT! GREEDY MUST'VE HIS PARROT IN THERE BY / IS A SAILOR AND 
TAKEN MY INVENTION! ACCIDENT: SAILORS USE 
HARPOONS f 


LOOK! THE SPEARHEAD IS STILL HE $I 
STUCK IN THE WALL! THE WALL WITH AROPE | PULL THE HARPOON OUT, 
‘| ATTACHED, AND CLIMBED THE SHAFT BROKE ! 

y/ UP THE ROPE! : 


HE CAN'T GO FAR CARRYING f T'LL CALL THE 
THAT INVENTION ¢ POLICE! 
——— \ 


i 


BE CAREFUL! IF YOu GET close To)/ pou'tT 
CAPTAIN GREEDY, HE'LL USE THE /{ WORRY, MUCK OF A 
ILLUSION MAKER ON YOU! . HEAD START! 


IT LOOKS LIKE THE PARROT 
1S FOLLOWING 


/ I'M STILL NOT FAR FROM THE SCENE OF 
THE CRIME, BUT NO ONE CAN CATCH ME AS 
LONG AS I HAVE THIS INVENTION! 

HAR, HAR! 


WAIT A MINUTE! LOOK! THE 
PARROT IS FLYING THROUGH 


ITS AN ALUSYONZ, 
WE MUST BE 
N\ GETTING CLose 


MEANWHILE, NoT FAR AHEAD. 


PHEW! THIS THING IS HEAVY! I'VE GOT 
TO REST A MINUTE! 


UH-OH! SOMEONE'S FOLLOWING MEs 
WELL, DLL STOP THEM! 


THIS IS NO PLACE FOR A 
CHICKEN HEARTED CAT, 


— 


LV —— 
1 GUESS THAT PARROT KNEW IT \ COULD BE! 
WAS AN ILLUSION, OTHERWISE LF ives 
WOULD HAVE BEEN FRIGHTENED, dee 7 
/ | 


COME ON, REDDY! 
THESE TREES 
AREN'T REAL | 


THERE'S THE CULPRIT! 
WE'VE GOT HIM NOW! 


YIKES! THAT BRIDGE 
WASN'T REAL, 
EITHER! 


“J 


YEP! IT WAS REAL! NOW I'M REALLY I HOPE You Taxe Your YYou'p BETTER YYou DONT \| 
I's WARD, TOO! ) NAD! WAT TILL. MEDICINE LIKE A WAN,_} GNE UP! HAVE NE YET! 
zal I SINK MY CLAW: YOU RAT! HAR, HAR! 
DANG IN THAT CROOK! ioe FF 
egy Cag a Y oe 
Obs) ARO \\ _ “s 


ES \ yee I 


CULP!) HE'S GOT US 
SURROUNDED! WHICH 
ONE IS THE REAL 
as GREEDY ? 


THE PARROT'S KEEN \ ~ 
VISION COULD TELL 
THE DIFFERENCE! 


«| NICE GONG, Y 
BOVS! 
DID YOU FIGURE OUT HOW 
mm TO CATCH HIM? 
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“Shiver me timbers and swab me decks,” ex- 
claimed Cap'n Pete. the world-traveling peli- 
can, as he swooped down to make a landing 
on the pier of a small fishing village dock. 
“What's going on around here?” 

The village was bustling with all kinds of 
chattering ocean-going birds. They were 
making so much noise that no one seemed 
to be making any sense. 

Cap‘n Pete waddled up to an old sea gull. 

"Ahoy. mate,” he said. "What's the mat- 
ter around here? Something’s wrong... 
it seems.” 

The old gull looked up and answered 
sadly, "Fish! Or, rather, NO fish!” 

"I don't follow your course of gab,” re- 
plied Pete. “Chart it clearer, matey!” 

“Well,” the gull sighed, “we haven't seen 
any fish in these waters for four days. The 
fishermen are frantic. The ocean-going birds 
are frantic. How can we live if the fish don't 
come back?” 

"You might sight an old crumb or two on 
the beach,” suggested Cap'n Pete. 

“Who's going to leave crumbs on the 
beach if the fishermen leave because there 
are no fish?" he asked. “No, it’s a sad 
problem.” 

"There's no knot known to a good swabbie 
that can't be untied,” proclaimed Cap'n Pete 
majestically. “Let me get a bearing.” 

He waddled down the pier and talked with 
the other birds. The story was the same. The 
fish had just mysteriously disappeared. 

"This calls for a course of action,” said 
Cap'n Pete, and he spread his wings and 
soared into the air. 

When he reached a satisfactory altitude, 
he began to glide above the bay, searching 
for some clue to the mystery. 

“Blast me jes!” he said excitedly. 
“Ts that shadow-I sight down there Waldo, 


the Killer Whale?” 

Cap'n Pete glided down closer for a better 
look, and, sure enough, there in the bay 
was Waldo, skulking about. 

“No wonder the fish aren't here, 
Cap'n Pete. “Waldo’s scared them off.” 

Pete glided about the bay, trying to think 
of some solution ... but nothing came to him. 
Then, suddenly, it hit him ... something that 
even Waldo could not resi: 

To complete his plan, Cap'n Pete would 
first have to find Ermagene. He searched and 
swooped over the water, then finally he 
found her lolling in a small cove. There she 
was ...the prettiest lady whale in the Seven 
Seas. 

She looked up, as Cap’n Pete dived low. 

“Why, hello, Cap'n P. he cooed coyly, 
“What brings you here’ 

“Business,” he said breathlessly, as he 
landed on her back. “Important business... 
and I need your help Ermagene!” 

He leaned down and whispered something 
into her pretty ear. 

“Of course, I'll help you,” she agreed. 

And the two set off in the direction of the 
bay where Waldo was staying. 

When they arrived, Waldo was churning 
the water villainously. Ermagene winked at 
Cap'n Pete, then casually glided by Waldo. 

“What are you doing here?” she asked. 
“A big whale party is going on out at sea 
++» you could be having fun there.” 

Poor Waldo! He had never seen such a 
whale-taking lady whale in his whole life. 
His monstrous heart melted, and he swam 
after her to join the party. 

As soon as they were out of the bay, the 
fish swarmed in. The birds gave a happy 
cry and the fishermen began to fish. 

“Everything's shipshape,” mused Cap'n 
Pete. “Everyone's having a whale of a time.” 
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LEON, THE TEENSY-WEENSY LION 


STUFF AND NONSENSE 
4 | pe 


BY JOVE! I DISTINCTLY THAT'S THE TROUBLE WITH THE LIONS \ 
SAW THAT BIG BEAST AROUND HERE, THEY'RE ALL TOO TRICKY! 
MOVE! YOU CAN NEVER GET A CLEAN SHOT! 


1 ON TO SOME OTHER JUNGLE WHERE 
CAN BAG A LION! : 


THAT SETTLES IT: T’LL NEVER GeTA YZ 
STUFFED LION FOR A TROPHY AROUND 
HERE! WE'RE MOVING! 


Uy 


GEE WHIZ, WHAT ARE iF YOU DO, I'LL LOSE MAYBE HE’LL CHANGE SURE! WE CAN 
WE GOING TO DO71 THE BEST PLAYMATE HIS MIND! HE'S TALKED HOPE SO, 
DON’T WANT TO LEAVE! AND. lt) LION EVER ABOUT MOVING BEFORE! 

i 


LESTER, COME ON IN AND ’_ (SNIFF) 
PACK YOUR THINGS! I WANT LEON! BYE, LESTER! 
TO BE OUT OF HERE BY A q 

NIGHTFALL! 


/ (SIGH!) IF LITTLE LESTER LEAVES, MY \ YIPE! WHO'D BE SILLY ENOUGH 70 UE 
TEENSY-WEENSY HEART WILL BREAK.+- DOWN IN THE MIDDLE OF THE ROAD? P 
e Fe i, 


I SHOULD'VE KNOWN! LINUS, / 2 YUP! THATS ME! 
THE LAZIEST LION IN 1 GOT SO TIRED 
THE JUNGLE! We (> 4 MOVING MY JAWS TO 
‘Sige , EAT THIS APPLE, Z 
UUST HAD TO TAKE 
A REST! 


SHUCKS, NO! WHAT 
DO_YOU THINK 
IAM? 


08 ALL 
‘is 


j),/ PSSST! LESTER, I'VE FOUND , ] / JUST TELL HIM To GRAB HIS GUN 
4. AON YOUR FATHER CAN _// ‘AND COME OUT FRONT! 
. x 


maey 


/ OKAY! T HOPE YOu 


RRROARR ... AND ALL 
THAT JAZZ! 


————_ 


/ PITER! CONGRATULATIONS, | |} / AHHH! FROM NOW ON THIS IS MY HOME, 
7 POP} H SWEET HOME! NOW T CAN INVITE THE 
, 4 EXPLORERS’ CLUS OVER! I FINALLY 

_— : Dyer HAVE A TROPHY! 

<= 70 

k iow, 1 a 
* lj il 
4S ~ 


AMAZING! THE \'| / SPLENDID SPECIMEN! 
BEAST ALMOST MUST'VE BEEN AN 
LOOKS ALIVE! /jr\ ACTIVE FELLOW! 


/ Wen! HEH! You're \. WW” (munch: stuee:) 1 esPeciacyy )/! 
DOING JUST GREAT, $0 8 Like THE STUFFING PART! //l 
I ; 


LIN 


a hagas 


RANTS. THE LOST CONTINENT, 
D BE ABOUT HERE | DIVE DOWN 
AND. thee A LOOK-SEE, BOYS! 


THEY'RE DIVING 
FOR SOMETHING, 
ALL RIGHT! 


i/ WE'LL: JUST WAIT AND W YEH! GEE, 

LET THEM DO ALL THE | YOU'RE SURE 
HARD WORK,., THEN SMART, JACK! 
WE'LL MOVE IN! 


WOWEE! THERE'S SOME OLD 
UNDERWATER RUINS! THAT. 
MUST BE WHAT THE 
PROFESSOR WAS 

LOOKING FOR! 


WONDER WHAT'S IN 
THAT OLD BUILDING / 


TLL Look 
THE BOTTOM, THIS WAY! S 
“REDDY! 


D-FASHIONED WRITING... 
VASES... THIS WAS AN ANCIENT 
CITY, ALL RIGHT! 


i? HELP IT ZQoon't steuse.e! 
aaterh, 


NICE LITTLE FELLOW; THAT'S THE BOY; COME ON, 
HEH, HEH! LET ME REDDY, WE'VE GOT TO REPORT. 
TO THE PROFESSOR! I 
a Pace, THE TREASURE! 


WE'VE Found Y THIS MUST BE THE | SPLENDID, BOYS! THEY CAME UP SMILING! 
A TREASURE! { LOST CiTy OF I KNEW THIS WAS || | THEY'VE FOUND SOMETHING! )/ AYE, SiR! 


ATLANTIS, START THE ENGINES! HEH, HEH! } 
ALL RIGHT! 
eee: J 


WUST Like { YP with Your KaNos: V WI HOPE you REALIZE 
TAKING CANDY \ WE'RE COMING THIS IS PIRACY ON 
FROM A CS 2 "ABOARD! THE HIGH SEAS! 
ABY | 


IT'S PIRACY. ALL RIGHT, AND WHAT DO I AWOW YOU'VE GOT A TREASURE! YOU 
JACK THE SHARK'S THE NAME! YOU WANT? TWO SKIN DIVERS BETTER BRING IT UP 
QUICK- LIKE, OR oe PROFESSOR 


ALL RIGHT! WE'LL GET i é HATE TO GIVE THOSE CROOKS OUR 
} — OLD TREASURE ~ TREASURE , BUT WE HAVE NO CHOICE! 


AW, CUT IT OUT NOW! WE'RE IN 
SERIOUS TROUBLE! 


oC wey! I wust cor HELP ME DUMP THIS TREASURE— 
AN IDEA! WE CAN COME BACK For IT 
Sx - LATER! 


THEY'RE SIGNALING ON THE LINE, BOSS! GOT IT, SKIPPER! 
SHALL I PULL IT UP? THERE'S YOUR 
g OLD TREASURE 
y = CHEST! 
f : ss 
rs 


OPEN IT UP, HERMAN! I CAN 
HAROLY WAIT TO SEE WHAT'S 
INSIDE! 


OUR 
RPRISE ~ 
CKAGE? | R 

Qo A) Xx 


sul 

PA 
ip 
». 


LET ME OUTOF THIS TUB! 
UNTED! 


IF YOU BELIEVE THAT, 
T'LL SELL You 
PLACE 


WHAT ROTTEN Luck! Y WE'LL GIVE THEM THE 

WE SCARE THAT GUY | SAME SPOOK TREATMENT! 

OFF AND THOSE TWO / THEY DON'T LOOK VERY 
HICKS BUY THE BRAVE! 

} HOUSEBOAT: 


COME ON, REDDY! 
LET'S LOOK AT 
OUR NEW HOME! 


TAKE IT EASY, 
MISTER! THERE 
1S NO SUCH THING 
AS AHAUNTED 
MOUSE! 


IMAGINE GOSH, RUFF! I CAN'T) { AND I JUST FIGURED. 
ANYONE FIND THE DIALS ON. QUT WHY! WE'VE 
THINKING IS TV BEEN LOOKING OUT 

THIS SWELL ., A W/NDOW, NOT 
PLACE |S i : ATELEVISION SET! 
HAUNTED! = 


hea 


GHOST SHARKS } 
SWIMMING 


QUICK! BACK To I STILL DON'T BELIEVE IN 

THE HOUSEBOAT! ¢ GHOSTS! LET'S GO'SEE 
PROFESSOR GIZMO ABOUT: 
THIS IN THE MORNING! 


HONE SWEET 
HOUSEBOAT 


oe 


Oursive. THAT SCARED 'EM GOOD! THEY'LL y 
aa BE SURE TO LEAVE IN THE MORNING | 


EVERYTHING'S PUT AWAY! 
LET'S GET OUT OF HERE, 


DON'T BE SILLY! THE 
MAYBE OUR HOUSEBOAT || PROFESSOR WILL GET 
REALLY AS HAUNTED! / \. TO THE an OF 


OF COURSE THERE “(THATS WHAT \( BACK To THE \ 
ARE NO GHOSTS! SCARE US AWAY FROM AN WE'VE GOT 10: HOUSEBOAT 
OLD HOUSEBOAT? ) FIND OUT! “imac Pr 


THERE MUST BE 
SOMEONE WHO WANTS: 
TO SCARE YOU AWAY! 


HMMM: WONDER WHAT PARDON ME_\ ANOTHER WAREHOUSE 
ALL THE POLICE ARE I OFFICER, BUT | ROBBERY LAST NIGHT! 
DOING DOWN HERE? 7 5 WHAT'S IT. HAPPENS EVERY. 

GOING ON? 4 FOGGY NIGHT! 


EVERY FOGGY NIGHT, EH? HMM! AND 
YOUR GHOSTS SHOW UP INTHE FOG, 
7OOf ITHINK I HAVE THE ANSWER! 


I'LL CATCH YOUR GHOSTS FORNOU! BUT FIRST, 
DRIVE ME TO TOWN ! I WANT TO BUY A 
MOVIE PROJECTOR! 


IT'S REAL Foecy !Y 7'M ALL ser: LOOK! A LIGHT IN THE ¥ GET THE GEAR OUT 

AND THIS 1S THE WE'LL WAIT HOUSEBOAT! WE DIDN'T | OF THE TRUCK! WEIL! 
WINDOW WHERE THE }\ FOR THEM: . DO SUCH AGOOD SCARE | FIX'EM GOOD THIS 
GHOSTS APPEAR, “TIME! eee 


THEY'LL EVER: peor 
— 


FORGET 
=F — 
=" 


HURRY UP WITH THE Jf FIRST, I'LL SLIP . YEEKS HERE COME THE GHOSTS, 
MACHINE | WE'LL INTO MY DISGUISE PROFESSOR! sx 
GIVE 'EM A SCARE AND THEN... AHA! JUST AS 


Wes 


THE GHOST DISAPPEARED ! 
IT WAS-NO GHOST! IT WAS A 
MAN OUTSIDE DISGUISED 
AS AGHOST! NOW WEZL 


FOOL H/M/ 


TILL PROJECT THIS MOVIE INTO THE FOG — 
THEN WATCH THE FUN! 


TRAPPED BY YOUR WE WERE FOOLED! THEY YOU MIGHT AS WE DIDN'T WANT 
OWN SCHEME— PROJECTED THEIR MOVIES WELL ADMIT ANYBODY LIVING IN 


PROJECTING BEFORE WE COULD EVERYTHING! We /\ THAT HOUSEBOAT., 
MOVIES INTO y, CAUGHT YOU 


THE FOG; RED-HANDED! 


BECAUSE WE WERE ROBBING THESE 
WAREHOUSES AND WE DIDN'T WANT 
TO 8E SEEN: 


WITH MWAT? WE THAT REEL OF FILM 
DON'T HAVE AGUN! JAGIVES ME AN IDEA! 


T'LL CALL THE POLICE 
. t BEFORE THEY prod 


SHOULDA TAKEN 
THE rn 
AFTER ALL! 


LET ME SPOUT YOU A QUESTION- 
HAVE YOU TRIED [| BL E- 
THE NEW FUN BUBBLE SOAP ? 


‘TUBBLE WASHES YOU CLEAN 


AS IT BUB-BUB-BUBBLES ! WON'T STING 


YOUR EYES, 
NEVER LEAVES 
A BATHTUB RING ! 

AND WHAT A 
WHALE OF A 
LOT OF FUN! 


A PLEDGE 


‘The Dell Trademark it, and always 
Aas been, @ positive guarantee that 
the comic ing it con- 


‘magazine 
tains only clean and wholesome 


only good 
fun. “DELL Comics ARE Coos comics” 
is our only credo and constant goal, 


POUR UNDER RUNNING 
WATER-AND YOULL SAY, 
*LOOK MOM, 1'M IN TUBBLE! 


